AMERICANS   ALL

warned in the beginning that they object to being
lumped. Yet when Brenda Ueland said to me, " We
are gentle and kind, but we have guts/' she meant the
Scandinavian people. When Carl Sandburg said, " We
have an outward passivity that is hard to define; we
can mask an inner storm better than any Englishman,"
he didn't mean his own Swedes in particular; he meant
his race group. When a Norwegian said, "We have
self-control, with a slow fire underneath," he meant the
same thing. Where a Dane said, " We are too intro-
spective, we Danes; we are all potential Hamlets," a
Norwegian matched it with, "We Norwegians are
heavily mystical," and a Swede said, "It is dark so
much of the year in Sweden." When I say of them
all, " You go slowly, but you go a long way," they reply,
yes, they suppose so. Yet I was told of a recent contest
in a Stockholm daily, for the best analysis of the Swed-
ish character, won by a man who wrote, " We are the
only people who have the word lagom, yet lack that very
quality." It was explained to me that lagom means
" not too much and not too little." I remembered how
the Swedes, Danes, Norwegians, had first shown me
nothing, then ran me ragged, and I asked, " Isn't that
lagom business somewhat true of you all? " and they
said, " Yes, we guess so." So it isn't, perhaps, so much
that they go slowly as that they are like the old Model T
engine, hard to crank, but when they do warm up, " de
ole bus, she go like hell yet."

What I finally think of these Swedes, Norwegians,
Danes, and Finns by ancestry, but American now to
the core, is that they are, to requote myself a little and
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